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T ts a mooted
point whether
burglary in to
be considered

.mJfJF as a sport, a
strode or an

art. !""- - li'
trade the tech

nique is scarcely rigid enough, and its
claims to be considered an art are viti-
ated by the mercenary element that
qualifies its triumphs. On the whole
it seems to be most justly ranked as
Bport, a sport for which no rules ore at
present formulated, and of which the
prizes are distributed in an extremely
Informal manner. It was the inform-
ality of burglary that led to the re-

grettable extinction of two promising
beginners at Ilamraerpond Tark.

The stakes offered in this affair con-
sisted chiefly of diamonds and other
personal bric-a-bra- c belonging to the
newly-marrie- d Lady Avcling. Lady
Aveling, as the reader will remember,
was the only daughter of Mrs. Mon-
tague Pangs, the well-know- n hostess.
Her marriage to Lord Aveling was ex-
tensively advertised in the papers,
the quantity and quality of her wed-
ding presents, and the fact that the
honeymoon was to be spent at flam-merpon-

The announcement of these
valuable prizes created a considerable
Bensatlon in the small circle in which
Mr. Teddy Watkins was the undis-
puted leader, and it was decided that,
accompanied by a duly qualified as-

sistant, he should visit the town of
Ilammerpond in his professional ca-

pacity.
Being a man of naturally retiring

and modest disposition, Mr. Watkins
determined to make this visit incog.,
and after due consideration of the con-
ditions of his enterprise, he selected
the role of a landscape artist and the
unassuming surname of Smith. He
preceded his assistant, who, it was de-

cided, should join him only on the last
afternoon of his stay at Hammerpond.
Now the village of Hammerpond is
perhaps one of the prettiest little cor-
ners in Sussex; many thatched houses
still survive, the flint-bui- lt church
with its tall spire nestling under the
down is one of the finest and least re-

stored in the country, and the beech-wood- s

and bracken jungle through
which the road runs to the great
house are singularly rich in what the
vulgar artist and photographer call
"bits." So that Mr. Watkins, on his
arrival with two virgin canvases, a
brand-ne- easel, a paint-bo- port-
manteau, an ingenious little ladder
made in sections (after the pattern of
that lamented master Charles Peace),
crowbar and wire coils, found himself
welcomed with effusion and some curi-
osity by half a dozen other brethren
of the brush. It rendered the disguise
he hud chosen unexpectedly plausible,
but it inflicted upon him a consider-
able amount of resthetic conversation
for which he was very imperfectly
prepared.

"Have you exhibited very much?''
said young Porson. in the bar parlor
of the "Coach and Horses," where Mr.
Watkins was skillfully accumulating
local information on the night of his
arrival.

"Very little," said Mr. Watkins;
"just a snack here and there."

"Academy?"
"In course. And at the Crystal Pal-

ace."
"Did they hang you well?" said Por-

son.
"Don't rot," said Mr. Watkins; "I

don't like it."
"I mean did they put you in a good

place?"
"Whadyer mean?" said Mr. Watkins,

suspiciously. "One 'ud think you
were trying to make out I'd been put
away."

Porson was a gentlemanly young
man even for an artist, and he did not
know what being "put away" meant,
but he thought it best to explain that

WHAT ABE Ton GOING TO DO WITH

THAT GREEN?"

be intended nothing of the sort. As
the question of hanging seemed a sore
point with Mr. Watkins he tried to di-

vert the conversation a little.
"No, never had a head for figures,"

said Mr. Watkins. "My miss Mrs.
Smith, I mean, does all that."

"She paints, too!" said Porson.
"That's rather Jolly."

"Very," said Mr. Watkins, though
be really did not think so, and, feeling
the conversation was drifting a little
beyond his grasp,' added: "I came
down bere to paint Hammerpond
bouse by moonlight"

"Eeallyl" said Porson. "That's
rather a novel idea."

"yes," said Mr. Watkins, "I thought
it rather a good notion when it

to me. I expect to begin to-

morrow night"
1 "What! You do not mean to paint
in the open, by night?"

"I do, though."
"But bow will you see your canvas?
"Have a bloomin" cop's' began

Mr. Watkins. rising too quickly to the
question, and then realizing this,
bawled to Miss Dorgan for another
flaw of beer, "I'm goto' to have a
tataf eaUad a dark lantern," baaala

"But it's about new moon now," ob-
jected Torson. "There won't be any
nioon."

''There'll be the house," sold Wat-
kins, "at any rate. I'm goln', yon see,
to paint the house first and the luoou
afterwards."

"Ohl" snld t'orson, too staggered to
continue the convcrsr.tlon,

"They doosay," said old Dttrgan, the
landlord, who had maintained a re-
spectful sllenco during the technical
conversation, "as there's no less than
three p'llceraen from 'Azelworth on
dewty every night in the house 'count
of this Lady Avcling and her jewelryi
One 'm won fower-and-sl-x last night
off second footman tossin'."

Towards sunset next day Mr. Wat-
kins, virgin canvas, easel and a very
considerable case of other appliances
in hand, strolled up the pleasant path-
way through tho beech woods to
Hammerpond park and pitched his ap-
paratus in a strategic position com-
manding the house. Here he was ob
served by Mr. Raphael Sant, who was
reiupiftng w4 the park from a study
of tho chalk pits.'"Hls surosity having
been fired by Porson's account of Iho
new arrival, he turned aside with the
idea of discussing nocturnal art.

Mr. Watkins was apparently una-
ware of his approach. A friendly con
versation with Lady Hammerpond's
butler had just terminated, and that
individual, surrounded by the three
pet dogs which it was his duty to take
for an airing after dinner had been
served, was receding in the distance.
Mr. Watkins was mixing color with an
air of great industry. Sant, approach
ing more nearly, was surprised to see
the color in question was as harsh and
brilliant an emerald green as it is
possible to imagine. Having cultivat-
ed an extreme sensibility to color from
his earliest years, he drew the air in
sharply between his teeth at the very
first glimpse of this brew. Mr. N at'
kins turned round. He looked an'
noyed.

"What on earth are you going to do
with that beastly green? ' said Sant

Mr. Watkins realized that his zeal to
appear busy in the eyes of the butler
had evidently betrayed him into some
technical error. He looked at Sant
and hesitated.

"Pardon my rudeness," said Sant;
"but, really, that green is altogether
too amazing. It came as a sheck.
What do you mean to do with it?"

Mr. Watkins was collecting his re'
sources. Nothing could save the situ
ation but decision. "If you come here
interrupting my work," he said, "I'm

to paint your face with it."
Sant retired, for he was a humorist

and a peaceful man. Going down the
hill he met Porson and Wainwright.
"Either that man is a genius or he is a
dangerous lunatic," said he. "Just go
up and look at his green." And he
continued his way, his countenance
brightened by a pleasant anticipation
of a cheerful affray round an easel in
the gloaming, and the shedding of
much green paint.

But to Porson and Wainwright Mr.
Watkins was less aggressive, and ex
plained that the green was intended
to be the first coating of his picture.
It was, he admitted in response to
remark, an absolutely new method, in
vented by himself. Hut subsequently
he became more reticent; he Explained
he was not going to tell every passer
by the secret of his own particular
style, and added some scathing re
marks upon the meanness of people
"hanging about to pick up such
tricks of the masters as they could.
which immediately relieved him of
their company.

Twilight deepened, first one then
another star appeared. The rooks
amid the tall trees to the left of the
house had long since lasped into slum
berous silence, the house itself lost all
the details of its architecture and be
came a dark gray outline, and then
the windows of the salon shone out
brilliantly, the conservatory was
lighted up, and here and there a bed
room window burnt yellow. Had any'
one approached the easel in the park
it would have been found deserted.
One brief uncivil word in brilliant
green sullied the purity of its canvas.
Mr. Watkins was busy in the shrub
bery with his assistant, who had dis
creetly joined him from the carriage'
drive.

Mr. Watkins was inclined to be self- -

congratulatory upon tho ingenious
device by which ho had carried all his
apparatus boldly, and in tho sight of
all men, right up to the scene of opera
tions. "That's the dressing-room,- " he
said to his assistant, "and, as soon as
the maid takes the candle away and
goes down to supper, we'll call in.
Myl how nice the house do look, to be
sure, against the starlight, and with
all Its windows and lights! hwopme,
Jim, I almost wish I teas a painter
chap, nave you fixed that there wire
across the path from the laundry?"

He cautiously approached the house
until he stood below the dressing'
room window, and began to put to-

gether his folding ladder, lie was
much too experienced a practitioner to
feel any unusual excitement. Jim was
reconnoiterlng the smoking-roo-

Suddenly, close beside Mr. Watkins in
the bushes, there was a violent crash
and a stifled curse. Some one had
tumbled over the wire which his as-

sistant had just arranged. He heard
feet running on the gravel pathway
beyond. Mr. Watkins, like all true
artists, was a singularly shy man, and
he incontinently dropped his folding
ladder and began running clrcum
spectly through the shrubbery. - He
was Indistinctly aware of two people
hot upon his heels, and he fancied that
he distinguished the outline of his as
sistant in front of him. In another
moment he had vaulted the low stone
wall bounding the shrubbery, and was
in the open park. Two thuds on the
turf followed his own leap., V I v J 1 -

1 1. was m vuho 1U tuc udikucw
through the trees. Mr. Watkins was
a loosely-bui- lt man and in good train-
ing, and be gained hand-over-han- d

upon the hoarsely panting figure in
front Neither spoke, but, as Mr. Wat-
kins pulled up alongside, a qualm of
awful doubt came over him. The
other man turned bis bead at the same
moment and gave an exclamation of
surprise. "It's not Jim," thought Mr,
Watkins, and simultaneously the
stranger flung himself, as it were, at
Watkins' knees, and they were forth'
with grappling on the ground to
gether.' "Lend a hand. Bill,'! cried
the stranger, as the third man came
up. And Bill did two bands, in fact
and some accentuated feet The fourth
man, presumably Jim, bad apparently
turned aside and made off in a differ
ent direction. At any rate, be did not
loin toe trio.
m WaUln' mUory of (he Uoi

dents of the next two minutes Is ex
tremely vague. He has a dim recollec
tlon of having his thumb in the cor
ner of the month of tho first man, and

ellnif anxious about its safety, and
iut some seconds at least he held the
head of the gentleman answering to
tho name of Bill tri the gfouud by the
hair. He was also kicked in n great
number of different plnces apparently
by a vast multitude of people. Then
the gentleman Who was not Bill got
his knee below Mr. Watkins' diaph-
ragm and tried to curl him up upon It

lien his sensations became less en
tangled he was sitting tip oh the turf,
and eight or ten men tho night was
dark, and he was rather too confused
to count standing round him, appar-
ently waiting for him to recover. He
mournfully assumed that lie was capt
tured, and would probably have made I

some philosophical reflections on tho
ficklercss of fortune, had not his in-

ternal sensations disinclined him to
speech.

He noticed very quickly that his
wrists wcro not handcuffed, and then
a flask of brandy was put in his hands.
This touched him n little it was such
unexpected kin 'ness.

'Ho s round, " said a voice
which he fancied he recognized as be-

longing to the Hammerpond second
footman.

"We've got 'ctn, sir, both of 'cm,"
said the Hammerpond butler, the man
who had handed him the flask.
"Thanks to you."

Jo one answered this remark. Yet
he fuile I to see how it applied to him.

'lie s fair dazed, said a strange
voice; "the villains half murdered
him."

Mr. Teddy Watkins decided to re
main fair dazed until he had a better
gra-s- of the situation. He perceived
that two of the black figures round
him stood side by Bide with a dejected
air, and there was something In the
carriage of their shoulders that sug-
gested to his experienced eye hands
that were bound together. In a flash
he rose to his position. He emptied
the little flask and staggered obse- -

"8HAKE HANDS, SIR, SHAKE HANDS."

qulous hands assisting him- - to his
feet. There was a sympathetic mur-
mur.

"Shake hands, sir, shake hands,"
said one of the figures near him. "Per-
mit me to introduce myself. I am very
greatly indebted to you. It was the
jewel of my wife, Lady Aveling, which
attracted these scoundrels to the
house."

"Very glad to make your lordship's
acquaintance," said Teddy Watkins.

"I presume you saw the rascals mak-
ing for the shrubbery and dropped
down on them?''

"That's exactly how it happened,"
said Mr. Watkins.

"You should have waited until they
got in at the window," said Lord Ave-

ling. "They would get it hotter if
they had actually committed the bur-
glary. And it was lucky for you two
of the policemen were out by the
gates and followed up the three of
you. I doubt if you could have secured
the two of them though it was con-
foundedly plucky of you all the
same."

"Yes, I ought to have thought of all
that," said Mr. Watkins; "but one
can't think of everything."

"Certainly not," said Lord Aveling.
"I am afraid they have mauled you a
little," he added. The party was now
moving towards the house. "You
walk rather lame. May I offer you
my armV"

And instead of entering Hammer-
pond house by the dressing room win-
dow, Mr. Watkins entered it slightly
Intoxicated, and inclined now to cheer-
fulness again on the arm of a real
live peer, and bv the front door.
"This," thought Mr. Watkins, "is
burgling style!'' The "scoundrels,"
seen by the gaslight, proved to be
mere amateurs unknown to Mr. Wat-
kins, and they were taken down into
the pantry and there watched over by
the three policemen, two gamekeepers
with loaded guns, the butler, an
ostler and a carman, until the dawn
allowed of their removal to Hazel-hur- st

police station. Mr. Watkins
was made much of in the salon. They
devoted a sofa to him, and would not
hear of a return to the village that
night Lady Aveling was sure he was
brilliantly original, and said her idea
of Turner was just such another rough,
half inebriated, deep-eye- d, brave and
clever man. Some one brought up a
remarkable little folding ladder that
had been picked up in the shrubbery,
and showed him how it was put to-
gether. They also described how
wires had been found in the schrub-ber-

evidently placed there to trip
up unwary pursuers. It was lucky he
had escaped these snares. And they
showed him the jewels.
' Mr. Watkins jiad the sense not to
talk too much, and in conversational
difficulty fell back on his internal
pains. At last' he ' was seized with
stiffness in the back, and yawning.
Everyone suddenly awoke to the fact
that it was a shame to keep him talk-
ing after his affray, so he retired early
to his room, the little red room next
to Lord Aveling's suite.

The dawn found a deserted easel
bearing a canvas with a green inscrip-
tion in the Hammerpond park, and it
found Hammerpond house in commo
tion. But if dawn found Mr. Teddy
Watkins and the Aveling diamonds it
'did not communicate the information
to the police, 7- - H. a. Wells, in Pall
Mall Budget

"Bock of Ages" was written bv
JJToalady. It was originally entitled
tVaXlving and Dying Prayer for the

Holiest Believer in the World." It has
been-translate- into many European
languages, and everywhere has been
popular.--Gladston- has made Greek
and Latin versions. The late Pri ace
Albert repeated the hymn frequently
dwiag bit tat Ulna,

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

"What did yon think of Dauber's
last picture?"' "That he must eat mince
pie even In summer. "Inter Ocean.

Agnes "Well, I want a huslmnd
who is easily pleased." MaUd "Don't
Worry, dent1; that's tho kind you'll getl"

"Do you take this man for better or
worse?" asked the minister. "I can't
tell until I have had him a rfttlc while,"
returned tho bride. Spare Moments.

"Holdcn has hit on a scheme for
breaking up this terrible drought here."
"I'll bet it won't work) they never do."
"(Irettt Scott, it can't fuil. It's a series
of picnics." Inter Ocean.

It is said to bo a fact that there is a
Hociety for the reformation of husbands.
Perhaps the lost darling might reform
themselves most speedily by keeping
themselves entirely from it. Judgo.

When we wait for one particular
hope, and will not bo satisfied with any
other, the whole force of ourselves bends
toward it: we dictate to life and wrest its
tendeneies at every turn.-M- rs. Whitney

Smiles.- -
We wish thnt It would turn about

In this old world xo funny
thnt poverty and trouble word

As hard to llnd as money.
Inter Ocenn.

"Great Seott! I wish you could sug-
gest something new for me to do; it's
horribly stupid here." Slings "I have
it. You pay mo tho ten dollars you bor-
rowed obout six months ago.'" Inter
Ocean.

"Could you give a poor man a little
assistance or find him some employ-
ment?" "You can have some work on
the spot. I have a heap of wood yon-
der '" "Hum! ah, yes. I'll send
you the man directly. It's not for my-
self I am seeking a job, but for a friend
of mine." Lesehalle.

An Innovation. Hills "Say, old
man. you must come to that dinner at
the club t; all the boys will be
there. Tell your wife that you've got to
sit up with a sick friend." Hulls "No;
thnt wouldn't do. Might say I had a
business engagement." Hills "Well,
that's pretty old, too. Why not tell her
the truth?'' Hulls "A great Idea! I
never thought of that!" Truth.

In a Washington county town a
little while ago. the local champion
liar was brought up before the justice
for stealing hens. It was a pretty plain
case, and by the advice of his lawyer
the prisoner said: "I plead guilty."
This surprising answer in place of a
string of lies expected staggered the
justice. He rubbed his head. "I guess

I'm afraid well, Hiram." said he,
after a thoughtful pause, "I guess I'll
have to have more evidence before
sentence you." Green Bag.

SWIMMING STONES.
Where the Pumice Stone of Commerce Ift

Gathered.
To "swim like a stone" is usually

supposed to mean to sink to the bottom
of the water. But there is a sort of
stone whih floats, and because it moves
lightly on the surface of water currents
was long known as the "swimming
stone."

In reality it is stone which has been
melted by the intense heat of a volcano,
and then cooled so rapidly that its ex-

panded particles have not had time to
condense and become solid again. Thus
all its little cells are filled with air and
act like so many tiny balloons in sup'
porting the stone on or near the sur
face of the water.

This sort of stone is called pumice.
and is in use. for various purposes, but
chiefly for polishing, all over the world
though there are few places where it
can be found in its native state.

Probably the greater part of all the
pumice stone used comes from the
Lipari islands in the Mediterranean
sea. Here are the great volcanoes of
Stromboli and ulcano, which are al-

most incessantly in operation. It was
on these islands that the ancients im-

agined that their god Vulcan lived, and
that the flames from the volcanoes
were the fires from his giant forges.
To-da- y the volcanoes still flame and
roar, but even the most ignorant of
the people no longer look for Vulcan
to appear.

The islands arc in constant danger
from earthquakes and eruptions; never-
theless they are thickly inhabited, and
a large portion of the people earn their
living by gathering the pumice stone
and other volcanic products, such as
sulphur, niter and soda.

To visit the pumice stone gatherers
at their work we proceed up steep,
winding paths, until at a height of
about fifteen hundred foct, we come
suddenly upon what seems to be a
snow-cla- d valley, enclosed by snow-cla- d

hills. But we see at once that it
cannot be snow, for the sun is beating
so hotly that the heaviest snowfall of
the Arctic regions could not remain
long unmelted. So we look more
closely and find that the seeming snow
is a tine and glistening white sand.
Into the sides of the white hills tun-
nels have been bored, and in and out of
them are coming and going the gangs
of pumice stone gatherers, both men
and women. The stone exists in quan-
tities in the midst of the sand, which is
Itself the same stone disintegrated by
the action of time and weather.

The workmen as often women as
men fill their baskets with the light
stone and carry them on their backs
down the mountain to the shore.
Thence the stone Is shipped to Messina,
or Leghorn, where it is unloaded and
reshipped to ports all over the world.
American Agriculturist

For Evening Wear.
As a summer evening gown a young

lady's fancy is a printed silk with a
white ground and dainty pink, bine or
yellow designs and green stems. Tho
godet skirt will have two tiny ruffles
put on in ten-inc- h points or Vandykes,
each headed with a bow of No. 18 satin
ribbon. Round waist, with very full
elbow sleeves. Y'ellowlsh lace epau-
lette ruffles, crush collar and yoke over
plain satin. Insertion over satin
serves as a belt-am- i bracelet bands on
the sleeves. A pretty belt Is also
made of five-inc- h ribbon in crush style
around the waist, and having a rosette
on the left, from where two long ends
fall. If a low neck is preferred finish
it with a full lace ruffle draped up just
in front of each arm with a rosette, and
make short puffed sleeves. White and
yellow, pink, black and green, yellow
or bright turquoise Dlue are all fash
lonable. Ladies' Home Journal.

Johnny's Little Oima,
Little Ethel johnny took my ba--

tana.
Mother J onnnyl What do you

me-an-
Little Johnny It was ail in the

game, mainma. I said, "Let's play
liroadway, ana sue said, "All wight
and so she got a table for a banana
stand, and then I was a poliuemaft sod
wauceqpast--uwaaw- a, '

FARM AND GARDEN.

PROGRESSIVE FARMING.
Why Draining I Much More Effective

Than Open Dltchei.
Drainage is being studied now by

farmers as never before, and in all sec-
tions of the country it is becoming a
matter of first importance. There are
very few farms upon which more or
less tiles could not be nsed with great
profit and as a rule the farmer whd
begins to drain his farm will be sq
fully convinced of the benefits derived
therefrom that he will continue put- -

ting in drains until he has finished the
Work on the whole farm. A heavy clay;
Soil can never be farmed to the best
purpose unless it is drained and except
for special crops, most of muok3' and

low-lyin- g lands are benefited by a
thorough system of drainage. A very
few sections of the country have a sub
soil that is in such condition that
drainage is not necessary. These are
the sections where the soil rests on a
stratum of gravel that allows the stir-fa- oe

water to pass away through un-
derground channels. In some places a
stratum of clay lies above the gravely
and this must bo out through before
the water can reach its outlet. These;
places are so few and limited in
area that in comparison with the
whole oountry or that part of It where
drainage is needed, that they are of
little Importance in considering the
subject

Drainage acts in two ways. It al
lows the surplus water to run away
quickly, leaving the soil in a shape to
be tilled in a short time after heavy
rains, and paradoxical as it may seem,
it keeps the soil in a condition to re-

tain more moisture than it would
if undrained. A hard, compact clay
soil that in dry times will become
baked and lumpy if not drained, will,
.when a proper system of drainage is
in operation, beoome loose and friable
and retain moisture enough to with
stand a drought that will wither crops
on low black lands. This is because
the drains running through the land
are not only pipes for carrying off wa-
ter, but they also allow air to pene-
trate every part of the soil and this
air carries the moisture with it and re-

sults in benefit to the growing crop.
It took a long time to eonvlnce farm-
ers that draining was cheaper than
open ditches and much more effective,
but In these days there are few who
will dispute the fact, and these few
are among the unprogresslve who do
not read the papers. American
Farmer.

ABOUT CELLAR STAIRS.
They Can Be Constructed So That They

Will Lait Many Yeari.
As usually constructed, the outside

cellar stairs beoome very much dilapi-
dated after a few years of use, and
many serious accidents occur by falling
or slipping from and upon the decay-
ing steps. If stones of the right length
can be obtained, they are the best pos-
sible material for the steps, the next
best being plank, though neither can
be depended upon unless the wholo
space underneath the steps, down to
;the level of tho cellar floor, be laid up
in masonry. Where only small stone,
.either round or flat, is at hand, lay up

DURABLE CELXAJl STAIRS.

the stairs of this material thoroughly
imbedded in mortar, making the steps
of the needed height. AVhen this is
done, cut a plank step of the proper
width and length for each step, and
place them on top of the stone step,
as shown in tho accompanying illus
tration. Upon each side fit a retain
ing board, and the result will be steps
that are durable and generally satis
factory. If possible, make the steps
from two-Inc- h pine plank, covering
the whole with folding doors, in the
usual manner. American Agricul
turist.

AMONG THE POULTRY.

The brooder should not be dark.
Light is essential.

It is said that 100 hens will pay a bet-
ter profit than a cow.

It stands to reason that raw corn
meal is not as good for chicks
as cooked meal is.

Avoid high roosts, if you would not
have bumble foot, especially if the
fowls are large ones.

It Is both cruel and injurious to pre
vent fowls from having all the water
they want in hot weather.

When feeding whole grain to fowls
scatter it well. If thrown to them in
a heap they will gorge themselves.

Continued health will be found in
pure water, good food, clean quarters
and in not overcrowding. Neglect
these things and likely your fowls will
Bioken and die.

When fowls go on the roosts with
wet legs in cold weather, the feet may
be frozen. Some remove the roosts,
under such circumstances, and let the
fowls re6t on straw. Farmers Voice.

Oati aft a Food for Beui,
Oats are highly recommended as an

food for hens. Oats
contain more mineral matter and less
starch than wheat or corn, and for
that reason they should enter into the
ration, not only by way of variety, but
because they will aid in supplying the
hens more completely for producing
eggs. Ground oats, sifted, make the
best food for little chicks and may be
fed dry. Our farmers do not feed
enough oats and thus get their hens
too fat by allowing them corn and
and wheat in excess. A change of
grain will be beneflolal and highly rel-
ished. Breeders' Gazette.

Protecting- - Timothy god.
Timothy grass makes slow growth

after cutting, especially when out
late. The hot sun striking the ground
bakes It and dries up the roots, which
in timothy are mostly near the sur-
face. A muloh of anything spread at
this time is better than if given late in
the fall, in winter, or in the spring.
There is no appreciable loss in spread-
ing manure on timothy sod in sum
mer. It is dried np by the sun, but ia
its dry state there la no fermentation
and no ammonia to be given off.
When fall rains come the manure ia
washed down into the soil where i is

Highest of all in Leavening Power. Latest U. S. Gov't Report

AB&OLUTEILV El)BG

C!nAipiK "Did vnu know that Blenkin,
flcah boy, is going to bo ino brother-iu-ltiwl- ''

Miss Siiicintf "lieur mo, no, Is it a broth'
er or iu love with ("Inter
Ucean.

"Ripe in tho worl' all yoh kin," said Uncle
Ebon to the young tnnii, "but doun fol.git
yoli rep.vtution. Hit do conic in hiniUy luh
cr pai'deliuta.'- '- Washington Btur.

Tmt saddost slchts in tho world are a
bachelor holding a baby, a woman riding a
bievcle, and a d man oui onving
with a girl. Austin (Tex.) Hulling Stone.

Hall's Catarrh Cure
Is a Constitutional Cure. Prices 73c.

TEAf'tinn ''Who is that whistling in
school?" New Boy "Me. liidu'tyouknow
I could whistle I ' Travelers Kecord.

THE MARKETS.

New Yoiik, Ans. 2' If!" I.

CATTr.rc-Nnt- lve Steer i 4 R. 4 h:,
COTTON" Miilillin, Cr,

Fb'ifls Winter Wheat 8M) TJ 4 3",
. alteil

COK.V No. J (tl.f4
OATS-N- u. ft.
POliK New Mess 13 00 4

st. r,OL"i-- .

COTTON Mi,Mllni (!!4
UKli VK.S Shinpiiu' steers. .. 4 4 V,

Milium'. 4 l) 4 :')
HOOS-F- nir to .Select It 31
SHKEH Knirto Choice
I'LoL'lt 1'atentH 5 ii

Taney to F.xtra do.. S I")
WHEAT No J liol Winter... .V' .ft
COHN" No. j Mixed
OATS Nc. S
H VI-- No. 4
TOUACCO r.uiro 4 Si) i ii

J. 'lit Hurley H ni u in
HAY Clear Tlinothr 8 : II in
HCTTEK-Cboi- ce Dairy 31

Kiii;s-Fr- eh in';
I'OKIC Standard Mess (new).. 110
UACON Clear Uih
LAUD Prime Sieum

CHICAtiO.
CATTLE Shipping 3
Hi'H.iS Fair to Choice o. s
SHKUP Fairto Chn 'i a

FLOCK Winter I'atents 3 m
Sprint Patents

WHEAT No. I sprint; t,

No. i Ued
COIt N No i
OATS No. 3
PUltlv Mess (tic-v- ) la 5.) fa 13 r.ft

KANSAS CITY.
CATTLE Shipping steers .... 3 71
Hi h;s All i irades n .i T.
WHEAT No. 3 lied
OATS No. 4
CUKN No. '1

NEW OIILEA.V.S.
FLOUR HiehGradu 3 0)
COliN" No. 3
OATsj Western HT

HAY Choice Ki Ro

Pulilv New Mesa
MACON Sides
COTTON Mi ddl ing 'S

I.oCISVILLli
WHEAT No. 3 lied ."f:T.
C KN No 3 Mixed K's:
OATS No. 3 Mixed (New).... Sls-;-
I'OUK New Mw - 14 L"J ' 14 3i
BACON Ciear t!ib tli
COTTON Middling

s

CSjou can easily have Ihcbcst if
is

lUi vou onlv insist unon it.
Thevars made forcnoKino and SSI

neating, inevery conceivable yyle
and iize.for any kind of fuel and
wrtn prices trom io to 70.
Thegenuine&ll bear this e

sold with a written
guarantee. First-clas- s merchants
everywhere handle them.

The Mich Jan Stove Company.
IjUKZtT MAKERS Of HOVTS AND RANCH IM fflf

otTBon.cn icAoo. buttaw. kh vlmk city.

MADE
BY

Let
they won't

it lor
say that

for any

fi "this is
VV Cll FALSE

you an imitation, be honest tend it tack.

THE POT
THE COOK

bq

I
3

-

m

V

"Bot. is vourt father int" guess so.
Heard ma call somebody a dunce just now.
'Twant mo, cox I wan't there. She wouldn't
a dared to coll tho cook such names; so I
gticss it must have been dad." Boston
Transcript.

Don't Tread on He,
Vibrates therattlo snake with his rattle.
Sensible people take alarm at the chill which
ushers in chills and fever. If they don's
know they should, that Hotsetter's (Stomach
Bitters is tho preventer and remedy. Nor
should they forget that it remedies dyspep-
sia, liver complaints, nervousness, sleep- -
lcssne'S and debility, and is a general tonio
without equal.

Neveu Saw Asttiiino Elsb Bradford
I wonder whero Bices acquired sll his

knowledge about women's hats!" Robin-
son "He used to go to tho theater frequent
ly." Truth.

Pure and Wholesome Quality
Commends to public approval the California
liquid laxative remeay, tsyrup or r igs. i
is pleasant to tho taste and by acting gently
on the kidneys, liver and bowels to cleanse
the svstem effectually, it promotes the
health and comfort of all who use it, and
with millions it is the best and only remedy.

TYrtEN a man does not want to do athinp
he savs: "I cannot;" when he cannot do il
he says: "I don't wantto." Fleigende Blat
ter.

Ladies can permanently beautify thclx
complexion with Glenn:s Sulphur Soap.

Hill's Hair und Whisker Dye, 50 cents.

Am. tho evfls that are to be found in soda
water are always winked at.

AFTER THE GRIP,
pneumonia, fevers, or other debilitating dis
eases, your quickest way to get flesh and
strength is with Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical
Discovery. That gives purity to your blood,
and rapidly builds up lost flesh and strength.

Mrs. NEAL, of Crock-
ett MUlf. Tenn., bad
an attack of measles,
followed by firon-clii- tu

and pneumo-
nia. Her husband
writes: "I feel grati-
fied with the effect ofyour wonderful medi-
cine. I can recommend
it to anybody, and feel

tl am doing tbem Jus-iltie-o.

My wife was not
able to perform her
household duties for

Mrs. Neal. six months. 6be has
nsed two bottles of

Golden Medical Discovery," and Is now able
to do all her work. I think It the finest
medicine in the world, and I am, gratefully,
your life-lon- g friend, J. B. MEAL."

PIERCE --CU- RE
OB MONEY REX CBNED.

CHICKEN CHOLERA

SCOTTS' COMPOUNDS

A Sure Cure and Preventive.
Prii'lent frtrmpre iYd t!.pc rpmMiefl and ave money
HMMM Send for rirrulara Kither
r. m.My iu uu- puuml tin parkairt-- (prmtpajrufl. op
;,50 turdnrrn ton aw not rrj.aili. Kmit witn.

.mirr. hhhicv for livt aernttt. malp or remain.
II. F-- HfoTT. 8fc ioelhe PtreeU CHICAGO, ILL,

lUlS PAPER evsrj Urn yoo writ

Couiumpdvci and people
who have weak longs or AHh-it- ;

a. should use PIbo's Care for
Consumption. It hat ared
thousands, it has not Injur

il one. It is not had to take,
it is the beat oontih eyrnp.

oid eTerywher. 9 lie.

Em
y

A. X. K.. I!. 1515.

WHEN WltlTINr. TO AKVERTISEK8 PI.EAB
tutu thut sou row the Advertisement ta tnia

paper.

HEALTH
WEALTH
COMFORT

WORRY
WO
WEAR.

FOR ALL WOMEN WHO USE

mm
SOLD EVERYWHERE

THE H.K.FAIRBMK GdPAIIY. St.Loub.

the men wash,
get you Pearline. Let them

.1 1 1 'I1.! . 1 .

Ua74
INSULTED

tnemseives, ana see u mey aon i
washing with soap is too hard

woman.
This hard work that Fearhne

saves isn't the whole matter ; it saves
money, too money that's thrown

away m clothes needlessly worn out
and rubbed to pieces when you wash

by main strength in the old way.
That appeals where is the man who

wouldn't want to have the washing
made easier when he can save money by it?

Peddlers and some unscrupulous grocers will tell Ton.

UKs
as good as" or "the tame as Pearline." IT'S
fear line is never peddled; if vot sends

4M , Dew York.

THE KETTLE
HAD NOT USED

QOOD COOKING DEMANDS CLEANLIKC3
OAPOLIQ SHOULD

BECAUC2

gee? cveny KITC: '


